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~ Mejf. His Letters tJeares his fibinde,not 1 fas mindc. 
Wor. I prethee tell me,doth he'keepe his Bed ? 
Mef He did,my Lord,fourc dayes ere I fet forth : 
And at the time of my departure thence, 
He was much fear'd by his Phyfician. 
t W$r. I would the ftatc of time had firft beene whole, 
Ere he by fickneffe had beene vifitcd : 
His health was neucr better worth then now. 

Hotjp.S'icke now? droope now? this ficknes doth infeft 
The very Life-blood of our Enterprife, 
'Tis catching hither ,cuen to our Campe. 
He writes me here 5 tlm inward fickneffe, 
And that his friends by deputation 
Could not fo foone be drawne: nor did he thlnke it meet, 
To lay fo dangerous and deare a truft 
; On any Soule remou'd.but on his owne. 
J Yet doth he giuc vs bold aduertifement, 
That with our fmall conjunction we fliould oh, 
To fee how Fortune is dilpos'd to vs : 
For,as he writes,thcre is no quailing now, 
Becaufe the King is certainely poffeft 
Of allourpurpofcs. What lay you to it? 

Wor. Your Fathers fickneffe is a may me to vs. 
Hotjp. AperillousGafh^a very Limmeloptoff: 
And yct,in faith 5 it is not his prefent want 
Seemes more then we fhall finde it. 
Were it good,to fet the cxa& wealth of all our ftates 
All at oneCaft ? To fet fo rich a maync 
On the nice hazard of one doubtful} houre, 
It were not good : for therein fliould we reade 
The very Bottorae,and the Soule of Hope, 
The very Lift,the very vtmoft Bound 
Of all our fortunes. 

Dowg. Faith, and fo wee fliould, 
Where now remaincs a fweet rcuerfion. 
We may boldly fpend,vpon the hope 
Of what is to come in : 
A comfort of retyrement Hues in this. 

Hotjp. A Randeuous,a Home to flye vino, 
If that the Dcuili and Mifchance lookebigge 
Vpon the Maydenhead of our Affaires. 

Wor. But yet I would your Father had beene here: 
The Q^alitie and Heire of our Attempt 
Brookes no diuifion ; It will be thought 
By* fome,that know'not why he is aw?y, 
That wifedome,loyaltie,and mccre diflike 
Of our proceedings,kept the Earle from hence. 
And thinke,how "fuch an apprchenfion 
May turnetherydeof fearefuli Faction, 
And breedcakinde of queftion in our caufe: 
For well you know,wee of the offring fide, 
Muft kecpeialoofeiromBriel arbitrement, 
And ftop all fight-holes, euery loope,from whence 
The eve of rcafon may prie in vpon vs : 
This abfence of your Father drawes a Curtaine, 
Thn fhewes the ignorant a kindc of feare, 
Before net drea^r^K 

Hotjp. Youftraynetoofarrc. A 
I rather of hi i -aB fence make this vfe : 
It lends a Luftre^nd more grca^Opinion, ' 
A larger Dare to your great Ente^prize, 
Then if the Earle were hine : for men muft thitfke, 
If we without his he!pe,can make* Head 
To psflh' ag^rl the Kingdomc ; fWtti his helpe,' - 
We fhall- oVe-turne it topfie-tiiriy downe : 
^t all goes w^] 5 ycf: all onv ioyrf s are whole. 


Dorpg* As heart caa thinke : 
There is not fuch a word fpoke of ia Scotland 
At this Drcanie of Feare. 

inter Sir Richard Vernon. 

Hotjp. My Coufin r*rw*,welcome by mv S 

r^.Pray God mynewesbeworthawclLn 7 
The Earle of Weftmerland,feucn thoufand ft r 
Is marching hither-wards^with Prince Uhn 

Hotjp. No harme: what more? 

Vern. And further, I haue learn'd, 
The King himfclfe in perfon hath fet forth 
Or hither- wards intended fpcedily, 3 
With ftrong and mightie preparation. 

Hotfp. He (hall be welcome too. 
Where is his Sonne, 

The nimble-footed Mad-Cap,Prince of Wales 
And his QjmradeSjthat daftthc World afide * 
And bid it pafTc? 

Vern. Allfurr.ifht, all in Armes, 
AH plum'd like Eftridges, that with the Windc 
Bayted like Eagles,hauing lately battvd, 
Glittering in Golden Coates dike Images, 
As full of fpirit as the Moneth of May, 
And gorgeous as the Sunne at Mid-fummer, 
Wanton as youthfull Goates,wilde as young Bulls, 
I faw young Harry with his Beuer on, 
His Cufhes on his thighes,gallantly arm'd, 
Rife from the ground like feathered tJIdercHrj, 
And vaulted with fuch cafe into his Seat, 
As if an Angcll dropt downe from the Clouds, 
To turne and winde a fierie PcgAjus, 
And witch the World with Noble Horfemanfhip, 

Hotfp. Nomore,nomore, 
Worie then the Sunne in March : 
This pray fe doth nourifh Agues J let them come. 
They come like Sacrifices in their trimme, 
And to the fire-cy'd Maid of fmoakie Wsrre, 
All hot, and bleeding, will wee offer them ; 
The mayled C^Urs fhall on his Altar fit 
Vp to the eares ia blood. I am on fire, 
To heare this rich reprisal! is fo nigh, 
And yet not ours, Come^let me take my Horfe, 
Who is to beare me !i kc a Thunder-bolt, 
Againft the bofome of the Prince of W ales. 
Harry to Harry, fhall no: Horfcto Horfe 
Mcete,and nc'repart/ill one drop downeaCoarfef 
Oh, that G/endorver were come,. 

Ver. There is more newest - 
I learned in Worcefter,as I rode along, 
He cannot draw his Powerjhisrfourcrcenedayb. 

Dowg, That's the worfi Tidings that .1 heare %\ 
yet. 

Wor. I by my faith, that beam a frofty found. 
Hotjp. Wlfac may the Kings whole Battaile reach 
vnto? 

V<r. To thirty thoufand. 

Hot. Forty let it be, z^al ^bwis&moJ 
My Father and Glendower bein g both away^ 
Thepowres-ofvs,may feruefo great a day/ 
Come,let vstake a mufter fpeedily i 
Doomefday ;s neere; dye all,dye merrily. 

Dow. Talkenotofdyingjamoutoffearc 

Of death.or deaths hand^foi^this one&alfcyeare. 

-SxenntOmu 
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ScM Secunda. 


Enter Falfiafe and Bardofpb. 

/# <Bardolph&t thee before to Couentry, fill me a 
, V <*rk our Soulciers (hall march through: wee Ie 

1 i*d Will you giue me Money.Captaine? 
10. Layout,layout 
*gri This Bottle makes an Angcll. 

1(1 And if it doe, take it for thy labour : and lr it 
ketwentic , take them all , He anfwere the Coynage. 
T/fliV Lieutenant Peto mectc me at the Towncs end. 
\lrL I will Captaine : farewell. Exit . 

vM ' If 1 be noC a ^ nam ' d of m y Souldiers , I am a 
( irt-Curncc : I hauemif-vs'd the Kings Prcffedam- 
blv I hauegot, in exchange of a hundred and fiftie 
Soldiers, three hundred and odde Pounds. IprefTeme 
one but good Houfe-holdcrs,Ycomens Sonncsrenquirc 
"°c out contracted Batchelcrs, fuch as had beene ask'd 
[Jvice on the Bane$: fuch a Commoditic of warme flaucs, 
-shad as lieae heare the Deuill, as a Drumme ; fuch as 
fcarc the report of aCaliucr,worfe then a ftruck-Foole, 
orahurt wilde-Ducke. I preft me none but fuch Toftcs 
an dButter,with Hearts in their Bellyes no bigger then 
pinues heads, and thcyhaue bought out their fcruiccs : 
And now, my whole Charge confiflsof Ancients, Cor- 
pofsIsjLicutcnantSjGcndcmenof Companies, Slaues as 
ragged as Learnt in the painted Cloth,where the Glut- 
tons Dogges licked his Sores ; and fuch, as indeed were 
neucr Souldiers, but dif-carded vniuft Seruingmenjyoun- 
gerSonnes to younger Brothers, reuolted Tapfters and 
Oftlcrs,Trade-falnc, the Cankers of a calme W orld,and f 
long Peace, tenne times more dis-honorable ragged, 
then an old-fae'd Ancient; and fuchhaue I to fill vp the 
roomes of them that haue bough: out their feruices: that 
you would thinke, that I hadfa hundred and fiftie totter'd 
Prodigalls,lately come from'Swine-kteping/rom eating 
DrafFeandHuskes. A mad fellow met me on the way, 
and told me,I had vnloaded all the Gibbets,and prcftthe 
dead bodyes. No eye hath fecne fuch skar-Crovves : He 
not march through Couentry with them,that's flat. Nay, 
and the Villaines march wide betwixt the Legges, as if 
theyhadGyueson ; forindecde, I had the moii of them 
out of Prifon. There's not 3 Shirt and a halfe in all my 
Company : and the halfe Shirt is two Napkins tackt to- 
gether, and throwne ouer the fhouldcrs like a Heralds 
Coat,without fleeues : and the Shirt, to fay the truth, 
ftolne frommyHoft of S. Albones, or the Rcd-Nofe 
Inne-keeperof Dauintry. But that's all one^they'le finde 
Linncn enough on eucry Hedge. 

Enter the Prince t and the Lord of Wtftmerland. 

Prince. How now blpwncV^? how now Quilt ? 
Falfi. What Hall How now mad Wag.what a Deuill 
do'ft thou in Warwickfliirc ? My good Lord of Weft- 
mcrland,I cry you mercy, I thought your Honour had al- 
ready beene at Shrewsbury. 

Weft. Taith,SirM*, 'tis more then time that I were 
there, and you too : but my Powers are there alreadie. 
The King,I can tell you, lookes for vs all : we muft away 
all to KTi « u 


Night. 


Frf^TTut^ncu^ me, I am as vigilant as a Cat,to 

ftctleCreame. 

Prince. I thinke to fteale Creame indeed,For thy thett 
hath alreadie made thee Butter : but tell me,/^,whofc 
fellowes are thefc that come after ? 

Falfi. Mine,//4/,mine. 

Prince. 1 did neuer fee fuch pittifull Rafcais* 

Falfi. Tut,tut,good enough to tofle: foode for Pow- 
der, foode for Powder: they'le fill a Pit,as well as better: 
tu(h roan,mortall mcn-morcall men* 

Wefim. ly but Sir Iohn 9 me thinkes they are exceeding 
poorc and barc,too beggarly, 

Falfi. Faith,for their poucrtie,! know not where they 
had that 5 and for their bareneffe, I am fure they neuer 
learn'd that of me. 

Prince,No,I\c be fworne,vnle(Te you call three fingers 
on thcRibbcs bare. But firra^akehafte^rry is already 
in the field. 

Falfi. What/is the King encamp'd? 

Wefim. Hce is, Sir Ichn y I feare wee (hall ftay too 
long. 

Falfi. We!l,to the latter end of a Fray, and the begin- 
ning of a Feaft, fits a dull fighter, and a keene Gucft. 

Exeunt. 


Scoena Tenia. 


Enter Hotjpter^orcejler^Dowglas^nd 
Vernon. 

hotjp. Wee'le fight with him to Nighr. 
Wore. It may not be. 
JDorvg. You giue him then aduantage. 
Vern. Not a whit. 

Fot(p. Why fay you fo ? lookes he not for fupply? 
Vern. So doe wee. 

Hotjp. His is certainc,ours is doubtfull. 

Wore. Good Coufin be aduis'd^ftirre not to night. 

Vern. Doenot f my Lord, 

Dorvg. You doe not counfaile well : 
You fpeakc it out of feare,and cold heart. 

Vern. Doe me no (lander y Dowgiag: by my Life, 
And I dare well maintaine it with my Life, 
If wcll-relpecled Honor bid nrron, 
I hold as little counfaile with weake feare, 
A* you,my Lord,or any Scot that this day Hues, 
Let it be feenc to morrow in the Battell, 
Which ofvsfearcs. 

Dovfg. Yea,or to night, 
Vern. Content. 
Hotjp. To nightjfayl. 

Vern. Come,comc,it may not be. 
I wonder much, being me cf fuch great leading as you are 
That you fore-fee not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition : certaine Horfe 
Of my Coufin V °rnons are not yet come vp, 
Your Vnckle Worceflers Horfe came but to day, 
And now their pride and mettall is afleepe, 
Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 
That not a Horfe is halfe the halfe of himfclfe. 

Hotjp. So are the Horfes of the Enemie 
In generall iourney bated,and brought low : 
The better part of ours are full of reft. 

f 3 War. The 


